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BJexrj :L?ixm! Men Sods ! a gondola laden with Pariaa vlo"Oh, Harry, what will Aun t say
Phil Randal's head peeps in

?"
atFranklin Bank,Iff fa Till ill!

C. W. ANGLEN,
Late of Rice, Broaddus t Co.

Not the masses of the state, for ha
ha. (llachrtTited the trust they re-
posed In him to their Batlsfactlon.
Cannot Senator Bailey bettfr afford
to lose I lie seat tan TenntseeMn to
lose his service? Cm the Mute iif-I'w-rtt

to nt a premium upon rwfuiin;
to warn the people? When con-
victions on ont side are outspoken
they are hIso drawn nut on the
otiier ide, and in much counsel
truth hii.I rijjht are discovered, ll.-l- t

ter that a man speak out honastly
wrong and draw the fire or truth
than conjound with conviction,
This is the only fault alleged, and
the ieople of Tennessee are uvt yet
ready to condemn outspoken con-
viction, manly, moderate deelara.
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O. L. WILLIAMS,
Late of Newstead, Ky.

s,

ANGLEIT & VILLIAHS,
IO 3?ranlxliix St., Clarlmvillc, Tcnn.

Have just ojKMieil ami now have for sale a complete stock of

Staple & Fancy Groceries, t o

ftiyiii'' jtJ
A linirJ J

ALSO A HANDSOME COTTAGE

RESIDENCE EOS SALE!
Which we will sell as cheap as any house in the city. We respectfully
solicit a share of the patronage of the citizens of the city and surround-
ing country.

Goods Delivered Free to any part of the City.
Sept. 4, 1880 ly. Having formed very satisfactory business associations

in JXashviIlle, 1 wish to close out all my interests in Clarks-
ville, and to this end, will offer from this date my entire

Fire and Life Insurance Agent,
For Fire Insurance, represents

THE FIRE ASSOCIATION,
THE (JERMAN-AMERICA- N.

stock of T

SOOTS,
SHOES,

"

HATS,
CAPS,THE NORTH BRITISH and MERCANTILE,

THE QUEEN, THE WESTERN,
THE IMPERIAL and NORTHERN

Is Agent also for tlie NOTIONS, ETC.,
ErlUTUAI-- At Strictly CostThe liargesst and Cheapest Life Insurance Co. in the world.

Office : Franklin street, over Anglin & Williams grocery.
oet.9-t- f.
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fixtures, consisting of one large

Safe,

W3i

l
I will also sell my store

HalFs Fire-Pro- of

Upright

This sale is positive, and

and Counter
Show Cases,

Mirrors, Etc.

LATEST STYLES,
BEST SELECNION,

LOWEST PRICES,
IN

Jgislry, Waties, Clds, Sihsrware ad Spectacles.

Call and see them at

Frankliii Street.
Special attention to repairing.

All work warranted.

day till the stock is closed out. All are cordially invited to
avail themselves of this opportunity at once, as I wish to
close out just as soon as possible. My stock is now com
plete and consists ot

NICER AND BETTER GOODSS. B. STEWART,
DEAI.EK IN

Than I have handled tor years. Merchants will find it
greatly to their interests to call on me.

aviII continue from day to

residence, corner iuain street
vacant lot adjoining. 1 tie nouse

L. WILLIAMS,
Jlaxlcsville Tcnn.

rent. V. L. W.

1 also desire to sen my
University avenue, also the
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is new, built only one year ago, and is one of the most con-
veniently arranged in town, consisting of sjx rooms, be

Drugs and Medicines,
Paints, Oils, Toilet Articles,

Stationery, School Books, Etc.
(Stand formerly occupied by MeCaaley-- & Co.)

OF MJESOT YORK,

former patrons to come and ex- -

J.'F. WARFIELD.

& LEWIS,

rn

Tennessee,

sides dressing room, bath room, pantry, china and linen
closets, with good cistern and necessary out-house-s, also
the small house and lot fronting University avenue.

Those desiring to purchase will be shown through upon

woman foiled, Harry, Just come to
me at the old stand."

"My dear fellow, we can never
forget your kindness, und If you
ever have occasion to steal you a
wife, may you meet just such luck."

A Jaunty lift of the cap, ami the
cutter has turned the Corner.

For the Chronicle.
THE MISSION OF THE Y1D.

BY EVA.

One night in the early spring
time there arose a great sighing
trom the reeds which grew beside a
silent river.

At last from their pain was born
a little breeze, and as he rested
lightly on their yellow bosoms, they
bent their slender heads down and
kissed him. "Dear child of our
love," tney gently whispered, "we
have given you life in obedience to
our masters will, but you must in
the twelfth hour of this niht go
from us. To you it is ordained to
perform an holy mission, and we
we must let you out ofour arms. You
will spread your tiny wings and
float over the silent river to the
restless sea which lies beyond. Yon
flowing tide goes into it, and thus
you will find it. Turn westward
then ad fly over towards the sun-
set until you reach a Btrange Vene-
tian city built upon the ever-surgi- ng

waves. Once there, your mission
will be found." The masical voices
died away in broken murmurs, and
the reeds opened their arms.

The little Wind spread his soft,
gauzy wings and flew out over the
darkly-movin- g river. For days and
daj's he followed its course until one
evening at twilight a mass ot bluish
water flashed into view. The sight
filled him with rapture, and his
wings grow suddenly strong. He
has reached the sea. With an' ex-

ultant shout he widens them and
flies away and away. At last lights
of a white-walle- d city are beneath
him, and he reaches the spires of a
great cathedral and hangs hovering
there. .Then he swiftly descends,
reaching its arched doorway, and
watches with quivering sighs the
scene within. a

The church is dimly lighted by
waxen tapers, and sweet music is
sweeping through its aisles, sweeter
far than even the song of his be
loved reeds. At the marble altar a
girl is kneeling whose golden hair
makes an aureole about her, and
falls in silky lengths down her.
shoulders. Her fair face is raised
in prayer, and from beneath the
tender eyelids tears drop upon the
pearly cheeks. "I wonder what
makes her ween and look so sad,"
the Wind thinks, and he softly
steals through the church and waits
near her side. As he gets thus close
to her, he hears her praying. "Lord,
dear Lord, send us cooling breezes
for our plague-stricke- n poor. The
fever burns them up, dear Christ, is
and we cannot help them. Oh,
send us a cooling wind." The Wind

filled with a tender joy. "I can
help thee, sweet one," breathes he

her ear; "only show me the
stricken quarter." As 'his voice
touches her hair, the girl, with a
glad cry, lifts her face, now drooped
upon her arms, and cries : "The to
dear Christ has heard me, for the
breeze has come." She hastens to
the sick and suffering ones, and the
Wind follows her gladly. All night

oflong he fans their fevered brows
and parched lips, and at early sun-

rise catches the red death floating he
then over thfe city, into his strong he
young arms ; he hurries out over
the angry sea and casts him into its
resistless fury.

When at eventide he goes back or
once more and sails by the dim old
palaces, a face looks out of an upper
casement so full of pain and despair
that he involuntarily stops to see it.
As he looks at its weariness the so
voice says : "Oh, God, have I toiled

these year3 iu vain? Must this he
exquisite conception be always dead or
because I cannot catch the divine
expression given by light and shad-
ows? . Must my picture live only

my heart because I cannot do or
hethis cannot make it speak to men

from lack of this one subtle touch ?"
The Wind in his great pity comes
nearer, and glancing through the
window, sees upon the opposite
wall a wonderful painting. A thorn- -

crowned Christ hangs bleeding to
the heavy cross, and the cruel, jag-
ged nails are in his hands. At his
feet stand the jeering soldiers and
howling rabble, and a laughing
devil is holding the sponge so filled
with bitterness. But upon that
beautiful face, with its broad, white
brow, there is a lack of something.
Even the Wind is aware of this, and

wonders what it is. As he gets
closer and closer to its loveliness, his
his wings are lightly stirring the
heated air, and it causes the canvass

sway back and forth. Sadly the
artist turns his face towards it,, this
thing which is the joy and yet the
sorrow of his life. He has toiled eo
long upon it ; h has spent time and
love and all the genius of jjis soul,
only to be baffled in the end. As
his eyes fall upon it, he cries wildly :

have it at last, thank God ! I
have caught at last that divine ex-

pression of perfect patience and love he
which has haunted me always," and
snatching up his colors, he rapidly
touches the face here aud there.
Then flinging thena down, he falls
upon his knees, while great sobs
shake his slender frame. "Dear
Christ," he says at last, "to the
Wind of the night do I owe that
heavenly look. As it swayed you

its breath in this fleeting light,
there fell upon your face that perfect
and holy resignation which nothing in
earthly ever wore. The world of
men will know me famous, a genius

hefrom to-nig- but only the Wind
and I know the secret. Dear Wkid,

bless you." "I am repaid," says
the Wind later, as he floats over the
light gondolas below. "I am re-

paid for ray long and weary flight
over river and sea. When I fly
through the length and breadth of
this fair Italian land, doing all that

can, I will then, go back to my
beloved reedsauddie in theirarms."
As he speaks, there glides beneath

lets. "O for afresh, sweet wind,'
says a gtrnn voice, "to revive my
drooping fliwr4. They Hre for the
bier of a little dead child, and I fear
they wlil be scentless and withered
ere we reach It." In a moment the
Wind blows gently upon their
fevered petals and freshens them.
The girl watches them liven with
kindling eyes and with joy. "They
will not die, lor the Wind is near,"
she says in clear, sweet tones, and
they drift then down to the marble
steps.

The Wind stayed thus in the
grand old city until the month
went by and his mission was almost
done. At last he thinks as 'tis
nearly time for the New Year to be
born, he will fly home to his beloved
reeds. He has grown so strong and
lusty now that he does not mind the
journey, and flying swiftly through
the dark old forests, he nearsthe
sea.

There is one more good deed for
him to do, though he knows it not,
and as he roars above the grand old
trees, an earthly voice again calls to
him. "Oh, Wind of the night," it
says, "stoop down and take me in
your arms. .Dear Wind, I am so
desolate and alone." The Wind's
great heart is throbbing with sym
pathy, and he ceases his flight and
looks downward. Beside the ashes
of a dying camp-fire- , with her head
resting upon a dead horse, whose
slender limbs are scarcely cold, lies
a Spanish Gipsey girl. The Wind
is wordless with amazement. " Yes,
dear Wind," she is saying, "he has
left me. He has slain this gallant
steed as a sfc'n of divorcement be
tween us, and left me forever. Oh,
Wind, she was fairer than I, and
she drew him away, but I loved
him so, 1 loved him so." Great
tears are in th 3 Wind's eyes as he
hears her, and he lays a hand upon
her burning heart. Suddenly some
thing there snapped, and the red
life-blo- od gushed over her lips. "I
die," says she faintly ; "dear Wind,
take my soul to thy arms," and the
Wind took this pure white thing in
his embrace and flew upwards until

golden city was reached, and its
gates stood wide to receive it. Oil
his downward flight the chimes
were sweetly rinsing in a New
Year. A9 the Wind met and passed
him, they bade each othee God
speed, and he went upon his home
ward journey. He reached at last
the silent river, and then his be-

loved reeds, who opened wide their
long arms and drew him to their
hearts; and the Wrind rested there
always, saying oily, "I havecome."

THE TENEKHEE SEN ATOKS1I I P.

Under the above heading the
Nashville American of last Sunday
has a most seasonable article. We
would gladly, but for want of room,
print the whole of it. The following

its conclusion, which we most
heartily endorse :

Senator Bailey Is filling out an aunexpired term, of which he has
served not quite three years. "With-
out regard to local differences, it is
usual and proper in such cases to
return a man who has committed
no blunder, violated no trust and
exhibited merely reasonable ability iu

discharge the duties. Senator
Bailey has done more, winning the
admiration of every democrat, the
plaudits of the democratic press
throughout the country, and the po-

litical resiect and personal esteem
the republicans. The democratic

side of the chamber, without excep-
tion, are exceedingly solicitous that

be returned to his seat. While
has won the respect of political

opponents, at a time when it Is most
important for southern members to
show by their action and bearing
that they represent a truly progres-
sive constituency, no mau at home

abroad has ever had cause to
doubt his close adherence to that
democratic faith to which he is
rooted and grounded. A man of to
decided convictions on every ques-
tion of state and national policy and in

clear in his statements of them
that n- - man can ever doubt where

stands and none of his constitu-
ents plead iirnorance of his views,

say that he ever held his peace to a
win favor when the interests of the
people were a't stake, yet he has
never been guilty of denunciation

vituperation of those with whom to
disagreed. On the contrary he of

has met the strongest of those op-
posed with unrultled calmness and
parted with them retaining their
personal esteem. He has been al-

ways conservative and moderate
and never merely partisan. What
one of his constituents has failed to
approve any measure he has advo-
cated in the senate? No man has
ever made more reputation in that
dignified body in less time or de-
voted himself more assiduously to
the interests of his constituents and
the whole country. For lucid, log-
ical debate, clear reply and rapid
arduous committee work, he has
made an already enviable reputa-
tion.

of
Even metropolitan republican

papers, while agreeing with him,
have departed from their usual cus-
tom to commend him in debate for

breadth and frankness. Ilia
speeches have been admired for
their choice English, simplicity of
style, clear-cu-t logic, breadth and
liberality and knowledge of funda-
mental principles of government.
Ilia brief service gives promise that,
with Edmund's close logic and
without his partisanship, lie will of
reflect on Tennessee the credit Ed-
munds reflects on Vermont, which,
without its Edmunds, would be un-

known In national councils. He
has done his state honor and service,
and the only fault alleged Is a devo-
tion to the interests of Tennessee, as

saw them, which made him de-
liberately risk place rather thau
prove, as he believed recreant to his
duties as a citizen. He could not
separate the senator from the citi-
zen or forget that he was a Tennes-ea- n

before he was a senator. Jf he
has proved worthy of every trust
reposed in him as a senator, It will
not be placed to his debt that he has
also spoken when his counsel was
asked and discharged also what ap-pear- ed

to him his duty as a man.
The influence of such men, of libe-
ral, progressive men, is needed now in

the senate, needed by Tennessee
and by the whole south.

If he has fulfilled every trust, if
has violated none, why approve

and dismiss? Why not approve
and trust again? What prevents?
Who prevents? Not the low-ta- x

men, for he could not have been
elected before without the

of mine of the ablest and
strongest of that faith, at a time
when he occupied the highest
ground. Since that time he has
gone half way in the practical states-
man's desire to swure the practic-
ablein conciliation as far as his
views and convictions would allow
him to go, and no man can do more.

the door, and he whispers :

"Time's up." .
"It does not make the slightest

difference what she says; we will
be beyond her wrath.- - Now, Jessie,
if I succeed with my plan, I will
ride down to Cedar-woo- d and tie a
bit of scarlet ribbon on the gate- -

latch, and you must not fail me, lit-

tle girl."
Mr. Randal has come to take her,

and with a pressure of the hand,
she is gone.

"Come, Katie, we shall take our
stand just here."

Strange coincidence, but they
stood immediately before the grim
dowager. They are dancing now,
curveting through the quadrille.
Who does not love the d,

generous quadrille? There all can
enter and caper to their hearts' con
tent. The polka, waltz and redowa,
not unlike some other of our mod
ern customs, are too narrowly ex
clusive.

Later, as the two friends stroll
down the street in the early light of
the winter morning, youn Effield
is saying, excitedly: -

"The whole arrangement is sound
as a top. I will ask the party to
drive with me down to the bend,
and I will go around alone and get
Jessie. I will have the parson wait
ing at the 'Immanuel.' We will be
married, then off down La:tton
road."

Don't be too certain. Have you
forgotten what became of those well
laid plans of men and mice, and the
tricky little slip between the kiss
and the lips?"

"But, you see, it is so sudden."
unnstmas day comes lortn as a

bride. Out here in the country her
robe is not much damaged. As
nine red cutters scud past the fields
of Cedar-woo- d, the snow lies in un
broken stretches. One young man
in the foremost sleigh is humming
softly to himself :

"The gentle breezes kiss ner hair,
She is so fair."

In the broad, smooth road a horse
runs alongside his own, and a merry
voice says :

"If she happens to give you the
slip, Effield, don't commit suicide ;

it would be a pity to break in on
our fun in that style."

"Don't be alarmed."
"If such a thing should happen,

Mr. Effield, the world is full of com
forters," says a soft voice.

"Well spoken, Miss Anna and if
I do not find Jessie waiting, I shall
pull Phil out of that sleigh, and ap
peal to you."

They are at the bend at last. A
young man is leaning out of his
sleigh, making tragic adieux to the
party.

'Do you feel faint, Effield ?" comes
from a rear cutter.

"Don't forget to kiss the old lady,"
from another direction.

"Whatever you do, bring the girl
back," says Phil Randal. "I say,
Effield, if she don't happen to be at is
the gate, don't hang around the
premises like a tramp ; you might in
get warmed up with a shot-gun- ."

"No danger. But, friends," he
goes on with mock solemnity," if I
do not return in twenty minutes
with Miss Jessie Burrows, you may
put me down as the worse jilted
fellow in the state."

A moment more and the sharp
bend has hid his stylish trap. There
is a low murmur of "Good luck,"
"God speed" and other well-wish- es

from his friends, and they sit
silently expectant On goes the
light sleigh, so noiselessly that the
sound could not possibly reach the
dwelling. He has gained the gate,
but no Jessie. He alights and
steals through, looking right and
left for a signal, but none comes.
He does not dare approach the
house through fear of detection, so
he stands in silent suspense. At
length he gives a long, low whistle, all
and steps within the shadow of the
gate to await the issue. A minute
passes ; then he sees a little figure
running swiftly down the carriage
drive, aud steps forth to meet her. in

"Oh, Harry, I did not think you
were coming ; I waited here half an
hour."

"How could you doifbt me, sweet-
heart ? But hurry up, little girl, we
must be off." He tucks the robe
around her, takes up the lines and
the spirited horse dashed down the
road. "Hurrah for Effield !" is the
glad general shout a3 he comes iu
sight. No thought of care now ;

they know the poor, duped old
woman can do nothing against their
fleet horses and light sleighs. On,
on back to the city. The gleaming
lights have come in view ; a few
more minutes and the tired horses he
stand before the "Immanuel." The
couples dismount and enter four to
each aisle, an l Harry Effield fol-

lows with his lovely stolen prize. to
How warm and bright and still the
church is; how unique the cos-

tumes. Furs and scarlet hoods and
warm wraps make up the ladies'
toilette, and the gentlemen in great
coats and mufflers. No need to lay
them aside, for they are to start im-

mediately for the race down Laxton "I
road. The ceremony ends and they
file slowly out. In the vestibule
there is much kissing and hand
shaking and giving good wishes?
Out again into the wintry night.
Now for the sport. The prize is
won, doubt is settled and only pure
enjoyment beckons ahead. Down
the white Laxton road the merry
party go. Snatches of song and
cheer ring out on the clear air.
Over slope and level, upland and by
dale the red cutters fly. As the
moon mounts higher, the eye can
trace the white landscape for miles.
Nature is hung with jewels in honor
of the nuptiak, and "all goes merry
as a marriage bell." At last the
horses' heads are turned home-

ward,
I

and the drive is made more
soberly. It all seems a dream to
Mrs. Jessie Effield. A few hours
back, in the presence of her grim
aunt, and now now all is heaven.
They halt in the square to say good-

night. As Phil Randal pulls up I
with the company, he says :

"Whenever you want another old

application. Respectfully,

FRANKLIN STEEET,

CLARKSVILLE. TENN.

BUYS AND SELLS EXCHANGE
ON-N- EW

YORK, MEMPHIS, .
NEW ORLE ANS, CINCINNATI.Timuvn r p v i ainm f p" A- - J T 1)1 II I, .i' J II T AUUl,

SAINT LOUIS,
And all accessible points.

ESFPrompt Attention to Collections.
W. S. POINDEXTER. Cashier.

Jan 1 80 tf

Tor the Chkon icle.
POOR MRS. JTIOXTAGUE.

BY B. E. H.

"Do you know what I have a
strong inclination to do?"

"Can't imagine."
"It is to take old Mrs. Montague

by the nape of the neck and pitch
her out that third-stor- y window."

"Do take your revenge in a little
milder manner, and remember 'the
rarity of Christian charity.' "

"You had better jog her memory
as regards that. Why, do you know,
Phil, that she has actually forbidden
Jessie to dance with me ?"

Harry Effield's face darkened as he
spoke.

Old vixen ! I should take the
greatest delight in pulling her nose
off."

They are standing in one corner
of the ball-roo- m of the Gaff; the
daneers are whirling to and fro in
cool indifference to the young man's
dilemma. The spirit and sport of
Christmas eve is abroad ; and such
a Christmas ! clean, crisp and
white. This morning nature put
down a spotless carpet for the com-
ing festivities, but alas ! for its puri-
ty; the tread of hurrying feet and
rushing wheels have effaced its fair
ness. Mine host of the (iaff is ush-

ering in the old, old holiday with
reckless liberality. Such a crowd,
such music, such a bill-of-far- e. The
good, the gay, and the sober are out
to do honor to the entertainment.
But dOeipite the fine" advantages, a
cloud still hangs on the handsome
brow of Harry Effield.

"I say, Harry, why don't you
have a turn with the girl while the
old lady naps ? You know she
could never hold her eyes open five
minutes."

"Nap indeed," he returns with
fine contempt ; "that looks like it."

Stiff and straight against the op
posite wall sat the dowager, and
standing near, with a couple of her
admirers, was the object of young
Effield's admiration.

"Did Jessie tell you?"
"Yes ; and she was awfully fright

ened, poor little girl; She dreads a
scene."

What has the old lady got
i against you, Harry?'

"Nothing. She is simply visiting
my father's sins on my head, and
will not even explain her, dislike for
him. I'll wager a basket of cham
pagne that he jilted her fifty years
apo."

Thedancegoes merrily on. Young
Effield stands in moody silence, with
his eyes fixed on Jessie Burrows.
He is a gentleman of taste she is
worth looking at. The innocent
beauty of lip and brow, the wine- -
colored velvet robe, with the clus-
ters of cream and scarlet roses,
grouped at belt and throat, are
worthily engaging. He is recalled
by his friend's voice.

"T aav TTal I'll an nrnnnd and
have a dance with Jessie, and we
will slip into the cloak-roo- You
meet us there, and you can have
five minutes with her, if no more."

"The very thing, old tellow," he
says, with a slap on his companion's
shoulder. "You be sure to bring
her, if you have to throttle the old
crone in the attempt."

"You may trust me."
He watched his friend as he left

his side and went in the direction of
the band, to allay suspicion. Five
minutes more and he is at Miss Bur-
row's side ; and oh ! wonderful dar-
ing, he is shaking hands with the
dowager, '"and evidently saying
something pleasing, for there is a
smile on her withered old face. At
length he turns and stands with
folded arms conversing with his
companion.' He telegraphs a nod
and smile to young Effield, and the
compact is complete. The waltz has
yet to be ended, and the young man
joins a gay little friend of his.

"Katie," he begins, "I am going
to leave the hall for a few minutes,
and when I return I want you to
flirt with me to the extent of your
art."

"How could I be so naughty?"
she says, with red, pursed-u- p lips.

"No nonsense, Katie, I am in
earnest. Iam playing for a heavy
stake to-nig- and you must help
me win it."

"Oh, certainly, if that is your
game."

The galop has struck up, and as
he turns, Phil Randal and Miss
Burrows go by. 1 e goes leisurely
round to the entrance and disap-
pears. The cloak-roo- m is deserted.
He walks up to the fire, and turning
his back to it, fixes his eyes eagerly
on the door.

They have come at last. Phil
Randal hurries his companion In
and closes the door.

"Why, Harry, what does this
mean ?" is the girl's frightened in-

quiry.
"It simply means that I was de-

termined to see you. I say, Jessie,
is this to go on always?"

"I I don't know."
"Well, I am tired of it, and you

shall say to-nig-ht whether or not
you come from under her jurisdic-
tion. Which shall it be, Mrs. Mon-
tague or myself?"

"Oh, you, Harry, you! She clasps
her white hands over her eyes to
hide her confusion.

"That's a dear little girl. You
have heard of the sleighing party
down Laxton road, Jessie?"

"Yes."
"Well, I can change the route, and

will do -- it, and Jessie, little sweet-

heart, if we come by Cedar-woo- d,

will you meet me at the gate and
return with me?"

V.
S5 FVsxnltlirii Street,

I cordially invite my friends and
amine stock and prices.

August 10, 1878 tf Those owing us will please call and settle. The store
house I now occupy will be for

,Dec. 11, '80-4- w

tion of views as to public affairs bv
public men, even when they do not
concur.

The local issues as to whic h dem
ocrats disagree have been fought
over until we have fought Into mu-
tual esteem. They have no figure
to cut in this election and nothing
to do with the duties of the senator.
although being a senator do not
absolve a man from the duties of a
citizen. We need such men at least
as much as they need us.

Ine time has come when some
body must see the way out of this
difficulty, which none seem to care
to discuss or to solve. After a loner
and earnest ntudv we have con
cluded that this is the one way out

the one way by which no man
sacrifices pride, honor or conviction,
wnen the state will be well served
in the result, by the selection of a
moderate, conservative, liberal man,
whose position has made him now
the available man. We do not as-
sume thas he Is the only man who
can serve the state. There we other
aspirants and their irieud.s who will
not agree with us; but circum-
stances and service ably rendered
have given him a foremost place,
and this is no reflection upon any
other man .That it is so is simply
a fact which goes also with duties
and burdens as well as with honor

honor because it is a trust fnmi
the people ot Tennensee j but, after
all, a disagrtable post of hard duty
under a republican administration,
requiring boldness, stern adherence
to convictions, as well as liberality
and a catholic spirit, progressive
thought, as well as conservatism.

Frank in dealing with this im-
portant subjoct, candid with the
public and the party, with a desire
to develop the best policy, we Khali
admit, contrary to usual rule, with-
out charge, communications respect-
ful in tone and moderate In length,
presenting other views and the mer-
its of other aspirant.

I k Hall In III. ltk t.
A New York Sun reporter awked

the veterau Foster, editor of the
Sjtortsman, if senator IVmkling was
interested in turf literature :

"He's interested In Garfield just
vwvtir M l . l, tutu i I tint 1 I i iihJtL"VJTj I'll M. a IVJ'I" V 'VI
a sudden interest in Garfield just af
ter the Maiue election, lie was
fishing at that time, If yon remem-
ber. It reminded me of an old ne
gro fishing irom the uoeK nt ttio
foot of Christopher street. I hem
were several little colored boys play
ing around him, and one of them
fell overboard. The old man dro-e- d

his lino and pitched after him,
as Con kling pitched alter UarncM.
He came to the surfaco w ith the lit-

tle nigger in his arms, just as Conk-lin- g

came to the Hiirface niter the
Indiana election with Garlieid in his
arms, and the people of the dock
threw them a lino. When they
were hauled out everybody praised
the old blackamoor for his heroism.
'Is the little fellow your son ?' uskod

bystander. 'No,' the old man re- -

Rlied. M)h, 1 didn't know but what
the inuirtr olwrvisl, ' I -

cause you pitched ater him hi
quick.' The old negro opeued his
eyes. 'Why, tie Lord lire you,
man' he Haid 'de boy hail all de halt

his iMX-ket- And that whs what
was the matter with Conklinir.
Garfield had all thelmit In hisKck-et.- "

A. T. Stewart' nit .

Oath. Id Ihet'iiK'lnnntl Kuulr.-r- .

The Inidy of A. T. Stewart Iuh
never !een recovered, That Is tin
information I have from :er- -

sons close to Judge Hilton, l'he
thieves who ntolo it relied upon a
woman's weakness to redeem the
body at a costly price. But t' tha
same religious feelings Mm Stew-
art's --friend appealed when they
told her If (the purchased th-- e iHr
bones no man would lie safe in his
grave ; thvt they were not nwearv

the reMHP ol her husband's woui,
and that if hb ctcild apeur to her

spirit ho would tell her never to
give one cent to keep alive Mich an
example. Hence the grave robtiern
had their nasty work and nulse.
quent excuse and long waiting on

reward for nothing. I once asked
Judge Hilton for information on
that subject, and he mi id : "I would
probnbly tell you If I had anything

pay. but the newspaer discussion
the subject Is mainly to ast

thieves and extort money from Mrs.
Stewart. When the subject dies
out, and the wounds of the hour aro
healed, it may be time to talk up
that question."

How many T

Henry was asked "How many
bovs are there in your class ?" "If
you multiply the numlier of Jaxb's
sons by the numlerof tinuN which
the Isralites compassed Jericho, and
add to the product the number of
measures of barley which Boaz gave
Ruth, divide this by the number of
Hainan's sons,substract the numlier

each kind of clean beasts that
wen into the ark, multiply by the
mimier ot men that went to seek
Elijah after he was taken to heaven;
subtract from this Joseph's age at
the lime he stood lie fore Pharaoh,
add the number of stones In Da-

vid's bag when he killed Goliath,
substract the number of furlongs
that Bethany was distant from Je-
rusalem, divide by the number of
anchors cast out when Paul was
shipwrecked, subtract the numlter

ersons of men s&ved in the ark,
and the remainder will Is) the ans-
wer."

-

A Nnak In lied.
NRxhvlllc JlHiinxr.

An old man named James I fas-kin- s,

lives near Hpernon Springs,
Sumner county. On arising from
his bed one morning recently, ho
complained of being very much l's-turl- ed

during the night by a Jarriy,
which he naid was about Ids bed.
Search being made It proved to be
nothing les than a rattlesnake
which had taken up itsabodein the
straw bed, and when the old irmn
would turn over it would disturb
his siinkeshlp, and he would com-
plain In his threatening manner.
Two more were killed the same day

the house, one in n crack Iw tween
the logs the other on the floor.

Gf.X. Hazk.v has been npttointed
Chief of the Signal Service Bureau,
vtce Gen. Meyer, diseased. The
President has retired Gen. Ord, and
promoted Gen. M he to the vacan-
cy, unassigned. Jen. Augur is sent
toTexa to command in place of Ord.
Col. Hunt of the l'ittli artillery, suc-
ceeds Auger in command ol the ar-
tillery school at Vt-.- t Point. It is
understood that the piesident slso
directs the retirement of M y. Gen.
McDowell, which will uukje Gen.
John Pope a Major-Gener- a I, und
cause another vacancy in the

J". E WilKITIEIajB,
PROPRIETOR OF

HERE AT LAST?Hie Peoples Drug Store !

(OPPOSITE FOX fc SMITH'S)

Franklin Street, - Clarksville, Tennessee,
Keep constantly .on hand a full supply of

Pure Drugs, Stationery , Fancy $ Toilez Articles,

A beautiful stock of

Boy's ani Children's Hats, Caps & Turks,

And a full line of all the late styles
of Ladies, Misses, and Children's and
Gentlemen's fine hand-mad- e

Boots and Shoes!

PalnU, Oil, Varnishes, Paint Brushes, Kchool Supplier, etc.
Prescriptions accurately coinixiundwl both night and day.

Respectfully,

PmLVX
SEALERS IS

BOWLING & WILSON
Sold them to me. 60 and see their
RUBBER BOOTS and OVER-SHOE-

BUFFALO W ROBES,
FUR GLOVES, and

SEAL SKIN CAPS. Also,
in Gent's tine

HATS,
FASHIONABLE

WJjiw eL 3i J. AN vJj

FURNISHING GOODS. Shirts, Ties and Underwear !

all the late styles and noArelties

CAS,

JJUW-Lir- & WILBUR,
Clarksville, Tenn.

Any stie of Boot or Shoe made to order. The best material
used and the most skilled workmen employed. Kemember the
Blue Front Store. Cull and examine our goods, bpecial induce
ments to country merchants. Respectfully,Clarksville,

LdDCDffl
Oct. 30, '80.

Warehouse IssoGian,

Tobacco and General

Commission Merchants,
Clarksville, Tennessee.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
HON. 11 ANI 13 rRJlNKLIX 8TBKET,

Clarlisville, - Tennessee- -

Just received an elegant line of

Cloaks, Dolmans, Shawls, Corsets,
Sillx and r.inen Handlicrchicfs,

jRlFSLZlrTS, ETC.
OTJK

Boot and ShoeDepartment
Has received considerable additions lately, and is now the most com-

plete we have ever shown. To the custom work of Ziegler Bros, and of
the Bay State Co., which we have been keeping for n number of years,
we have added that of other manufacturers, which is equally good,
among others, the

Which have proven very popular, and are the best shoes made for chil-
dren.
We arc now offering new Carj)cts, Oil

Cloths, lings, Windoivshades, Etc.,
at greatly reduced j)riccs.

To those in need of an

Over coat, Ulstcrcttej
Business or Dress Suit,

3Ic?n or Bov'k,(jr ood UnlerAvear,
Ji nn .JtvclcetN,

Dress Shirts,
"We hold out extra inducements. By keeping a large stock of everj'-thin- g,

which we buy for cash directly from the manufacturers, and by
strictly honorable dealing we can make it to your advantage to patron-
ize us ; our prices will ever be found as low as the lowest. Country mer-
chants supplied at lowest wholesale rates. Respectfully,

dec. 11, 's. BLOCI I BROS.

T. HERNDON, Superintendent.

JAS H. SMITH, Inspector.

All Tobacco will be insured while in store in our Warehouse in Clarks-
ville, until sold, at the expense of the owner, whether ad-

vanced on or not, unless we have written orders
from the owner not to insure.

HOAUD OF" lillfc CTOHS;

T. M. ATKINS Bec'y' R.Y. Jonnsost
T. M. Barker' 'J. W. Lkwis,
J. S. Flowkiu L.B. Sms.

W. W. Gili Vlce-
i:. B. Rosa,
J. 11. Deis,

Pres.W P. Ta yixr, Pres.
B. W. Ussfky,
U. W. Jksitp,

September 2S 1TH


